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your seniors." A bottle of red ink was poured down his neck
and he left the  room.
The historical lessons of the Isle of Wight could not have
been encouraging for the Prince. At every point he was re-
minded of his inheritance. If he went to Osborne House he
could see the white marble busts of his ancestors, arranged
in niches along the corridors; in the neglected gardens he could
see the miniature fortifications among which the Prince Consort
had taught his sons to be soldiers. Everywhere were signs of
discipline. The incessant voice which whispered in his ear was
of duty. The word enveloped him and there was no escape.
Although Prince Edward's training was the same as that of
the other cadets, he sometimes stepped out of the mundane
picture. One day, twenty-four battleships, sixteen armoured
cruisers, forty-eight destroyers and more than fifty other vessels
moved across the Solent in celebration of the visit of the Tsar
of Russia. Three days afterwards the Prince was allowed to
show his illustrious cousins over the naval college, and the
rooms of Osborne House were opened for them in the after-
noon.
As the Prince learned more of the life of the sailor he came
to a new sphere of understanding with his father. Prince
George, who once said, "In the Navy we have a motto, 'Keep
your hair on'," had not outgrown the bluff heartiness of the
wardroom. Even when he became King, one of his chief de-
lights was to talk with the friends of his seafaring days. He
watched his son with daily concern: there were letters from
York House almost every morning, and during the Prince's
weeks of leave, father and son found much to talk about.
Thirty years before, King George had been the youngest cadet
in the Britannia. The fierce light of inheritance had not beaten
upon him then, for his elder brother was still alive. He had
been a boisterous cadet, not above putting marline spikes in
the bed of an officer. Prince Edward's life at Osborne was not
equally hilarious. He was more prone to self-analysis than his
father had been, and he bore his responsibilities seriously.
Once, when the college produced HM.S. Pinafore, he took his